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And now to quit the dry walk of business,

how do you do, my dear friend ? and how is
Mrs. Hill ? I trust, if now and then not so ele-
gantly handsome, at least as amiable, and sings
as divinely as ever. My good wife, too, has a
charming "wood-note wild;" now could we
four---------r

I am out of all patience with this vile world
for one thing. Mankind are by nature bene-
volent creatures: except in a few scoundrelly
instances, I do not think that avarice of the
good things we chance to have, is born with
us: but we are placed here amid so much na-
kedness, and hunger, and poverty, and want,
that we are under a cursed necessity of study-
ing selfishness, in order that we may EXIST !
Still there are, in every age5 a few souls, that
all the wants and woes of life cannot debase to
selfishness, or even to the necessary alloy of
caution and prudence. If ever I am in danger
of vanity, it is when I contemplate myself on
this side of my disposition and character. God-
knows I am no saint; I have a whole-host of
follies and1 sins to answer for; but if I could,
and I believe I do it as far as I can, I would, wipe
away all tears from all eyes. Adieu S
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